CHAPTER X

needed help. For twenty years he had poured out
to her the pains and cares that weighed upon him;
no woman could replace that understanding, wise
friend, so good at heart beneath her light frivolous
exterior. Her passing left a gap never to be filled;
Mme du Barry never succeeded in that, and the
king's life never regained its equilibrium and its
peace.

Scarcely had the favorite drawn her last breath
when a new network of intrigues was woven, and
ambitions woke once more; Versailles was in a
state of expectation.

Louis was fifty-four and preserved a noble,
majestic bearing; physical exercise and the practice
of energetic sports gave him an extraordinarily
youthful appearance; his features kept their perfect
regularity, though one could discern the traces of
fatigue and passion. In 1763 Louis Michel Van
Loo made a resplendent portrait of him, and it is
today in the Versailles museum; this portrait sets
before us a faithful picture of the Beloved. His
attitude is majestic and lordly without being over-
bearing; and one can see in it a wish to impose
respect.

Soon the Court and the town's most engrossing
past-time was guessing the name of the next
royal mistress; no-one could conceive of Louis XV
without a favorite. Among Mme de Pompadour's
friends and confidantes, two women had enjoyed
an exceptional popularity; the Comtesse d'Ambli-